MAURITIAN  INTERLUDE  AND   ORIENTAL  ENCOUNTERS

gathered groups with a soft and varied light. Soon I began to distinguish
sounds in the fcabel around me, cries of the street sellers of "Bananes,
bananes, gateaux piments!" Creole was not the only language, some
of the better educated talked French, occasionally I heard English and
varied Indian dialects, while the chanting of the Quran gave a touch of

Arabic.

While there was an Eastern splendour in the vari-colourcd saris of the
Indian women and the white silk coats and trousers, and the pigtails of the
Chinese girls, the men, unfortunately, preferred to ape die West, and the
result was distressing. Trousers of dirty white, of khaki and of black;
coats of die same but rarely agreeing with the trousers; the awful slouch
hats from which the only relief was the smart tarbushes of the Muslims.
There was no age limit and babes in arms and old men and women were all
there. It was an amazing display of races and of their intermingling.

In 1929 the time came for Zaidi and myself to go on leave. He had
taken unto himself a temporary wife as he had left Ms other two in
Zanzibar. She was Creole and I had some misgivings when he told me
that he proposed to bring her to live in the "dependance" at the back of
my house in Curepipe. I was a little doubtful what the neighbours might
think, but as my friend, the Sub-Inspector of Police, was sure that I should,
not be compromised, I consented. In due course Zaidi informed me,
with pride, one morning that he had become a fadicr. I congratulated
him the more as* hitherto Ins Zanzibar wives had not been able to produce
heirs for Hm, As die time drew near for our departure he told me that
he intended to take die child back to Zanzibar with him, and diat its mother
was quite prepared to part with it. She no doubt had enough maternal
cares, for my police friend told me that she had "already five children by
different fathers.

I asked Zaidi what his chief wife in Zanzibar would have to say abqut
this. He said he was going to give the child to her as a present as she had
none of her own and that all would be well, and so, in due course, we left,
Zaidi via Madagascar for Zanzibar, and I via Ceylon for England. There,
shordy after, I met a doctor and his wife home on leave from Zanzibar,
bringing with them a Swahili ayah. I asked her about Zaidi and was
told that though he had arrived safely with the baby, his principal wife had
refused to We anything to do with it, saying she did not mind how many
babies he had as long as she did not have to take care of them. He married
another wife to look after it. The boy had been registered in Mauritius
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